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| going to send him something on his 

THE HERO-WORSHIPPER. | birthday, just for fun. : 

Ir was Saturday night in a train} “He was missed once by a substitute 
from Baker Street to Aylesbury, and| fielding for Lirrnesonn. If it had 
the carriage was so full that since we! been held Middlesex would have won, 
had to incommode each other seri-|or, at any rate, not lost. But the 


the match might have been drawn, 
and all Hirst’s magnificent effort in 
vain !”’ 

“So it was really you who won the 
match,” I said pleasantly. 

“Oh, no,” he replied ; “I shouldn't 


ously we all felt we had the right to} fieldsman dropped it. I don’t know|say that. Of course not. It was 


talk. | who he was; but I heard from some- 


“You wouldn’t guess what I’ve|one afterwards what Hurst said. 
been doing,” said the man who was ‘Poor lad,’ that’s what he said, ‘I wish 
pressed against me on the left. “I! he had caught me; he must feel bad.’ 
don't look like a first-class cricketer, | That’s the way to play cricket. That’s 
do I? But in a manner of speaking | a man, that is. 

Iam. I’ve been fielding in the Middle-| “ Look here,” he went on, extrica- 


Hirst’s match. But another man 
might have thrown those boundaries 
back crooked, and then where would 
they have been? So I had a hand 
in it. 

“Well,” he said, “Ill never forget 
it, never. It’s my first real county 





sex and Yorkshire match. I’ve been! ting with infinite contortions a tin box 
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throwing back the ball after some of|from his pocket; “that’s his toffee. 
Hirst’s boundaries. He sent about} Hirst’s toffee. A penny. They sell 
ten in my direction, and [ was always|it all over the ground. I shall keep 
the first to hop up and get them. Ij} that tin as long as I keep anything. 
wouldn’t have missed it for pounds. A souvenir, don’t you know. Every 
“See here,’ and he showed me a/|time I look at it I shall remember that 
very dirty hand. “I’m wondering} wonderful match and how I fielded 
whether [’ll wash it till Monday. I} and threw back his boundaries. They 
should like the boys to see it, and I/ hurt too, some of them! He can hit. 
shan’t have a chance to show it to all| Why, he can’t be more than five foot 
of them till to-morrow night. six, and thirty - eight, too! Mar- 
“ He’s a champion,” he went on, | vellous. 
“Hirst is. I waited to see him after-| “I threw them back quickly, 
wards. He’s grey, youknow. Limped,|can tell you. Didn't waste any time. 
too. And I don’t wonder—137 in that | Every minute, every second, was im- 
sun, with everything against him. Just | portant. Why, do you know there} 


think of that—137! And he’s thirty-| were only twenty seconds to spare | 








“The two sides of the square were taken up 
by the men’s tents, the end facing the officers’ 
quarters being the gun park, and down the 
centre the officers not at work were tethered 
| to pegs, contentedly browsing at the heaps of 
| hay.”"—Grimsby Daily News. 


We always thought they hushed this 
sort of thing up. 








“ Bowell was smartly stumped before a run 
}had been scored. Perrin joined Bowell, and 
| runs came freely.” —Westminstcr Gazette. 

| Probably they had a game of stump 
| cricket in the dressing-room. 


“Trought caught ina Heavy Thunder- 
storm” is the heading of a letter to 


eight years old. I looked it up. He | when the winning hit was made? So| The Fishing Gazette. We are afraid 





was born on September 7, 1871. I’m‘ you see, if I’d fumbled those returns’ they must have got a bad wetting. 
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WHERE’S WHERE? 
Or, Guipes To Beauty Spots. 


Ir was just a fortnight ago, with barely two clear months 
in which to make up his mind, that my friend Raoul Tren- 
cham, of His Majesty’s Civil Service, began to wonder where 
he was to spend his summer holidays. He is not easily satis- 
fied. He wants a spot at once warm and bracing, in the 
neighbourhood of at least two golf courses, and preferably 
near the sea, for he likes his sand-bunkers to be the work 
of Nature; yet not too near, for ozone is unsympathetic 
to his digestion. He also hankers after inland woods and 
pastures, with a trout stream; and, at the same time, his 
heart is in the Welsh Highlands. The North appeals to his 
nerves; the South calls him with the call of the blood. 
He has a preference for privacy; yet he likes to see the 
Pageant of Life (as he puts it) passing before him. 

You will guess the chaotic condition of his mind, when 
I say that he tells me he has been resorting to the study, 
on railway platforms, of pictorial advertisements of Beauty 
Spots, although he has a sensitive nature, quickly offended 
by crudity of form or colour. 

The first to arrest his notice was a poster of Messrs. 
Cook, who offered to take him anywhere on a magic carpet. 
But he disliked the look of the people with whom he would 
be expected to share the carpet, some of them being dressed 
in the very loudest taste; and he also took exception to 
the moustaches of the genie. 

He was at first rather drawn to a Swiss summer scene, 
but the only man in the picture wore a sort of semi-hunting 
kit, and Trencham makes it a rule never to ride to hounds 
in the Alps during August. 

A trip on a Nord-Deutscher-Lloyd’s Weekly might have 
had attractions for him, but he did not care for the colour 
of the tea which the hatchet-faced gentleman in the deck- 
chair was pouring out; and the slabs of bread-and-butter 
had a repellent aspect. The girl with the sad sea eyes 
wouldn’t touch them. 

The Kyles of Bute, again, were out of the question, for 
the steamer was nearly the same size as the islands, and 
seemed almost certain to get jammed in the narrows which 
abound in that neighbourhood. 

The Norfolk Broads, on the other hand, were more 
roomy, but the moon in those parts is far too big and yellow. 
Yellow does not go with Mrs. Trencham’s complexion. 

From a distance his heart was moved by the portrait of 
a nice bright Irish girl, clearly anxious to give him a 
welcome. But when he drew closer he found that she was 
saying ‘‘ Come back to Erin.” Now, Trencham tells me he 
has never been to Erin, so he cannot go back there. If he 
went he would be deceiving the poor girl; and he would 
find that all the other visitors were old hands—since nobody 
is ever asked to go there for the first time. 

He was very disappointed with the Golf Resorts. A 
Lincolnshire Spa offered him Salt Bromo-Iodine Waters, 
and this was a great temptation, for there is no brand of 
casual water that is more stimulating to the rubber-core : 
but he shrank from the girl in the bunker who was playing 
with her eye on her caddie instead of on the ball. This 
meant wild work, and if you are going to be knocked over 
on a golf-course it doesn’t help you much to know that 
you have been hit in the “heart of Tennyson’s country.” 

At Bridge of Allan you also get mineral waters; but 
there is a woman there with a bright biue skirt and scarlet 
coat (always a combination that is obnoxious to Trencham) 
who carries a driver with a head partly of wood, partly of 
iron. My friend has no club of that description and he 
does not care to be out of touch with local sentiment. He 





also had his doubts about the quality of the climate; for the 
legs of the young man in attendance went with rather a 
trailing movement. 

At Boscastle he did not like the way in which fishing- 
tackle was left lying about the links. Otherwise he might 
have been persuaded by a printed quotation from Sir 
Henry Irvine in favour of this spot. Trencham often 
admired Sir Henry in tragedy. 

Among popular watering-places Southsea was not to be 
thought of, if it contained any more women in yellow like 
the one in the seascape. Trencham tells me that he much 
preferred another woman in yellow that sits on a terrace 
near Harrogate, though the wreath of pink roses which 
she wears in place of a picture hat would have been better 
in the same nuance as her gown. But Harrogate, he says, 
has a choice of eighty different mineral waters, and this, 
to a man of Trencham’s indecisive character, would have 
proved insufferable. 

At Swanage he found the children far too noisy and 
united. No fewer than five of them were holding hands 
as they raced along the shore in an ecstasy of glee. 
Trencham, though a family man, is easily oppressed by 
excessive happiness in the very young. 

Tunbridge Wells seems to have a good hotel; but the 
Cambridge Blue who shares the garden seat with a lady 
friend is clearly better placed than the solitary Oxford Blue 
in the background ; and Trencham is a loyal son of Isis. 

At Ryde the fatal feature was a mermaid. Strangely 
supercilious for so indifferent a figure, it was not only her 
contour that distressed my friend. Ever since he first read 
The Forsaken Merman of Mattuew Arwnoxp, he has 
steadily set his face against the female of that species. 

And this reminds me that, in addition to his artistic 
sensitiveness (the gaudy colours of the people who punt at 
Staines nearly made him riversick), Trencham has a nice 
literary feeling, not less quick to take offence. Thus, he was 
hurt when he came to look at the little bathing boy who is 
being retrieved from the surf at Sunny Clacton by a paddling 
lady. It was not the harmless title—‘‘ A Morning Dip ”— 
that annoyed him ; it was the inverted commas. Trencham 
is very severe upon superfluous inverted commas. 

Nor was he better pleased with ‘‘ Bright, breezy, bracing, 
beautiful Bexhill.” He told me that he thought that this 
example of alliteration was wanting in subtlety. True art, 
he said, should conceal itself. 

On the other hand, the picture of the three rabbits on 
the Underground (only one of them is really underground ; 
the other two are sitting out in the open) appealed to both 
his sporting and literary tastes. He was particularly 
pleased with the legend, that ran thus: “ Fresh woods and 
pastures new.” He tells me it is the first time he has ever 
seen this passage quoted correctly. 

My friend saw a great number of studies of trains going 


at full steam, but got little inspiration from them. After } 


all, as he rightly said, they are the means rather than the 
end. There was one that showed the footboard of a Great 
Central engine with the stoker stoking ; but—and I can 
well understand this attitude—Trencham always prefers 
to travel in an ordinary compartment. 

At present his mind still remains open. Two adver- 
tisements have impressed him favourably. One is of a 
washing-establishment in the suburbs, where two very 
lovable laundresses pass across a nice green field. He 
would rather like to stay there. He says you might 
almost call a laundry a watering-place, and he doesn’t mind 
whether they use bromo-iodine or not. The other is of 
the Japan-British Exhibition; and there is some talk of 
his taking a furnished house in Shepherd’s Bush for the 
month of August. O. 5. 
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CHARIVARIA. 

WE consider that Mr. Joun Burns 
has been unfairly chaffed for accepting 
a salary of £5,000 a year after stating 
that no man is worth more than £500. 
In making that statement he expressed 
no opinion as to what a superman might 
be worth. 


We were not sorry to see Mr. 
Bytes, M.P., protesting against the 
upward tendency of Ministerial salaries, 
It almost looks as if he had resigned 
himself to the prospect of an unoflicial 
career. et 


“Tory” writes that ie 
general opinion about the Con- | 
ference seems to be that the | 
rank and file of the Liberal 
Party will never submit to a 
compromise. We have corrected 
“Tory’s” spelling; “rank and 
file’’ should not be spelt with a v. | 


With reference to the hint| 
that, in the event of the Govern- 
ment making any concession, 
Mr. Repmonv will kick the! 
Government out, we suspect} 
that the boot to be used for this | 
operation is merely a shop-| 
window boot. Vide“ Boot Trade | 
Tricks,” in the Press. 

} 
| 


Mr. Asquirn, it is realised, | 
displayed considerable wisdom | 
in arranging to see the Suffra- | 
gists and the Anti-Suffragists | 


on the same afternoon. That | 
no attempt to kidnap the | 
Premier was made by the! 


former is said to have been due 
to the knowledge that there; 
was a powerful force of the 
latter within call. 


Dis GUSTING 


d'Economie Politique de Bel- 

gique, upon the occasion of their visit 
last week to this country, were shown 
the grave of Convey, their hosts being 
members of the National Liberal Club. 
This is the first time that the National 
Liberal Club has admitted that CoppEN 
is dead. 


Mr. Caurcuitt has explained that 
the young man who was reported to 
have been fined £1 for using the word 
“Damn” really made a stronger re- 
mark, While the actual expression 
has not transpired, we understand that 
it was really something of a bargain 


for £1. 


From Geneva comes the news that 


a Swiss curé has forbidden members of | 





Jacr 


| 











his congregation to wear open “work | 
blouses during service in the church. | 
We are not surprised at this. Open 
work on the day of rest is peculiarly 
unseemly. 


“For the present it is the German 
Emperor who stands at the head of 
the family of monarchs,” says Asahi of 
Tokio, “There is no question as to 
the peaceful intentions of the Kaiser 
but in him the new King of Great 
Britat will find a strong competitor 
in his work for the maintenance of 





the peace of the world.” Well, let 





Zool 
~ 


LIFE’S EMBARRASSMENTS. 


—__———— Their honours to another nation. 


us hope there will be no fighting ' 
about it. * 


The swing of the pendulum? The} 
other day everyone was talking about | 
the rise in the price of meat, and now 
from C HRISTIE’ s comes the news that 
Wessten’s “ Roast Pig,’ which fetched 
£3,727 10s. in 1872, has been sold for 
£262 10s. 


Madame de Tu&BeEs, the Paris “ pro- 
phetess,” has informed a representative 
of The Daily Mail that she has des- 
troyed the influence of the pig as a 
luck-bringer, and that the elephant is | 
now the real mascot. Superstitious ; 
ladies, it is said, are already having their | 
boudoirs enlarged to take the new pet. | 


5 =o ail 


Tl b f } S té Pol ITE NESS OF SHORT-SIGHTED INDIVIDUAL WHO WILL 
1e members of the Société RESTORE DROPPED ‘BUS TICKET UNDER THE DUCHESS'S VERY EYES. 


The Regent Street Polytechnic’s 
steamer Viking met with what might 
have been a nasty accident last week 
when she ran aground in Geiranger 
Fjord, near Bergen. The two hundred 
passengers, who betrayed no panic, 
were having breakfast at the time, and 
it is thought that, if the impact had 
been a little harder, some of their 
coffee would have been spilt. 


Some remarkable incidents were re- 
ported during the recent heat wave, 
the strangest being the case of a house 
in Great ‘Ormond "Street, Bloomsbury, 

which suddenly fainted. 


Of interest to botanists: 
* Cricket,” The Sunday Chroni- 
cle informs us, “is, like the 
camelia, constantly changing.” 


Interviewed on the subject 
of the new coinage which he 
|has been commissioned to 
| design, Mr. MackENNAL stated, 
“T cannot at present give any 
| indication of the form the coin- 
jage will take.” A little bird 
‘tells us, however, that their 
| Shape will almost certainly be 
| round. In any case they are 
sure to be much sought after by 
sasiesieenade and others. 





MORE ENTENTE CORDIALE. 


“The French Ministry of Public 
Instruction has conferred the Order of 
Les Palmes Académiques on ‘ Little 
Tich.” The Order was instituted by 
Napoleon in 1808, and is conferred on 
literary mon, scientists and all who 
advarce education.” 

The Daily Express, 
Le bon p’tit Tich 
Is free to stitch 
Upon his chest a decoration ; 
"Twas ever so 
That prophets owe 








*“ Half a loaf is not only better than ~ bread, 
| but it is often more eas sily obtained.” —Birming- 
ham Daily Pos’. 
| We cannot agree. Possibly a music- 
' hall comedian of inferior talent may 
have bread hurled at him, but the rest 
of us can always escape it. 





Sidelights on Tyldesley. 
“J. T. TYLDESI EY'S THOUSAND RUNS. 
Specially compiled for The Sportsman)}.” 
Jounny, how thoughtful of you ! 
J. Tyldesley left soon after being caught at 
the wicket for a patient innings of 69." 
Evening Neves. 
He should have left at once—even if 
| he wasn’t satisfied with the decision. 
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Physician. “ AND WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE A DOCTOR, JACK?’ 


Mother (arhile Jack is still hesitating). “No, xo! 


THE DEAR BOY COULDN'T KILL a FLY!” 








TO WILLIAM (A TRAMP). 


.The Evening Standard considers that the ordinary tramp is not 
worthy of his surroundings. He is not an artist. He has a soul which 
is not at one with Nature.] 

Witw1aM (and shall I also dub you Weary, 
As do those artists who are weekly hired 
To limn you mated with a Bill that’s Beery, 
Or with a Tim alliteratively Tired ?) —— 


William, I say, the mug of your misconduct 
Is filling up at an alarming rate ; 

Whipped at the post, or in the village pond ducked, 
You'd still have one offence to expiate. 


We knew already how you fostered habits 
Which honest folk consistently forswear, 
Disdaining not to help yourself to rabbits 
And other wildfowl which belonged elsewhere. 


We knew that all the livelong day you pitted 
Your wits against the law; and had no doubt 
That in the night you brazenly committed 
The last and greatest sin of “ sleeping out.” 


But, having passed the usual moral stricture, 

We might have schooled our judgment to condoné 
If only you had kept within the picture 

And harmonised your tints to Nature’s own, 





Your clothes, for instance ; where's the touch artistic 
In what you call by courtesy a “ frock ’’? 

Could anything be more antagonistic 
To picturesqueness than your billycock ? 


Your customs, also, show you do not follow 
The worship of the Beauty which is Truth ; 

No woodland herbs fill your recurrent hollow, 
But salvaged mutton that has lost its youth. 


And when the pangs of thirst assail your throttle 
No crystal fountain serves for your carouse ; 

You soil the landscape with a blatant bottle 
Filled at the last-encountered public-house. 


In fact, friend William, it’s beyond denial, 
And amply proved by other pens than mine 
(See the above quotation), that on trial 
You stand condemned both rogue and Philistine— 


As out of tune amid the country’s graces 
As those egregious advertising bills 
Which noise abroad, in ill-considered places, 
The benefits of Someone’s Liver Pills. 





* For sale, fried-fish restaurant fittings; also kilt, plaid, no tops, and 
sporran, new; patent pump and cycle lamp, 5 pairs boys’ trousers, 
new; a Planchete; double Albert, stamped on every link, silver.” 
—Kxchange and Mart. 


He must have been clearing up his study. 
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THE PAY’S THE THING. 

My Dear Youne Man,—TI am sorry to hear you are on 
your beam-ends again. There’s no doubt about it: pub- 
lishers are a hard-hearted race and editors are no better. 
Between them they manage to clap an extinguisher on 
any spark of genius that may be doing its little best to 
twinkle and keep alive. The publishers return your novels, 
the editors send back your articles, and there’s no appeal 
against their infamous and immoral decisions. Your only 
satisfaction, not a very nourishing one, is to read the novels 
and articles that are actually printed and published, and to 
realise that your own were a thousand million times more 
brilliant and deserving. To praise yourself by comparison 
and to go on starving appears to be all that is left to you. 


You say you've tried everything from a golf-novel up to 
a historical essay on handkerchiefs. I’ve watched your 
career pretty closely, and I’m sure there’s one field of 
literary endeavour in which you have not yet set your 
plough. I propose to recommend it to you. I know you 
won't like it at first. Youll - 





of tolerant contempt with occasional moral reproof. You 
will not exactly preach. To do that might alienate your 
readers. But you will show them, as it were incidentally, 
how un-English all these amatory adventures are, how 
poor and weak a thing is a French queen or a German 
poet, and what a high moral purpose you have had in 
showing them up under the cold light of the English 
language written by a master. 


Finally, you may set to work on something more intimate 
but not less attractive. Write in brief the life-story of some 
celebrated foreign literary man. Show how, after having 
been buffeted by fortune, he at last found a refuge and a 
home in a family not his own and lived with them during the 
remainder of his life. Explain how, according to you, this as- 
sociation, far from having made him happy, actually dragged 
him down, seeing that he and the lady of the house in which 
he lived were, in all human probability, not merely friends, 
but lovers. The fact that the lady has recently died full 
of years and honours, that her children survive aad may be 
pained by this attack upon her memory, that friends who 





put forward all kinds of pleas| 
about good taste and decent} 
reticence and honourable absten- 
t tion from malicious tittle-tattle | 





asian loved and respected her may 

- |resent it—none of these trivial 
considerations must be per- 
mitted to interfere with your 
design. Be cold and _ lofty, 





and that sort of thing. Pooh, | 
my dear boy, pooh! Are you) 
going, to sacrifice the certainty | 
of seeing yourself in print and | 
receiving fat cheques to such 
silly, old-fashioned, exploded, | 
early-Victorian scruples? You 
can’t afford to do it, and when | 
you ve looked at the business in 


. ’ } 
an enlightened way you'll see| 








| logical, convincing and denuncia- 
‘tory. Remember that where 
‘you cannot prove you can 
always hint, and be sure that 
‘you will be rewarded by the 
|approval of your editor and the 
|interest of your readers—not to 
| speak of the extra capital that 
you will be able to add to your 
Your article will be 








clearly that no sentimentalism | 
must be allowed to stand be- 
tween you and your income. 

Here’s my suggestion, based 
on the reasonable assumption 
that there is a section of the 
public, depraved, you may say, Smee 
but still considerable in number, which desires to have 
its palates tickled by brisk gossip about the private 
lives of distinguished people, chiefly about such liaisons 
and immoralities as may have been attributed to them. I 
advise you to select your distinguished people from 
foreigners who are dead. Tales about living Englishmen 
and Englishwomen would, of course, be very spicy and 
interesting, but libel actions and big sticks have to be taken 
into account, and, for the present at any rate, I advise 
you to abstain from your fellow-subjects. Foreigners don’t 
matter. The essence of their being is that they have no 
real homes, that they hold family ties in abhorrence, make 
a practice of breaking thé seventh commandment (of which 
they have never heard), and are altogether fit subjects for 
the virtuous indignation of any true-hearted and domestic 
English writer who may be minded to expose their alleged 
frailties in a monthly review or in book form. 











Your best plan will be to begin in what I may call a 
general way. You might start, for instance, with The Love 
Affairs of the French Queens, and proceed, after an interval 
of six months or so, to trounce The Indiscretions of the 
Archduchesses. This you might follow up with The Pecca- 
dillos of the German Poets, devoting the greater part of the 
volume to Gortue. For your style I recommend a mixture 





A SUGGESTION FOR NEXT YEAR'S NAVAL 
TOURNAMENT, 





; store. 

picked out by the critics as being 
“both entertaining and instruc- 
| tive,” and all fear of a future of 
'penury will be removed from 
|you. There you have my 
suggestion. Try it at once, and 
; you will live (in luxury) to bless 
‘me for having made it. 


' 
| 
} 








Lives of the Lowly, by Themselves. 


Under this general heading we understand that a series 
of Autobiographies of the Obscure is to be published, with 
prefaces by the Well-known, on the model of that recent 
publication, George Meek, Bath Chair-man, By Himself, to 
which Mr. H. G. Wetts contributed an Introduction. 
From the preliminary announcement we extract the 
following titles :— 

A Rabelais of the Rank. By John M'ld, Four-Wheel-Cabman, with 
an Introduction of 90 pp. by Mr. G. K. CursTertoy. 

Fi om Potman to Publican. By William Neat, with a preliminary 
Panegyric by Hitaire Betxoc, M.P. 

Confessions of a Young Man about Town (Kentish). Prefaced by 
other Confessions from the Note Book of Mr. Georce Moore. 

Fifty Years in the Maze. Revelations of a Hampton Court Attendant. 
Foreword by Mr. Hexry James, ; 

The Plam Tale of a Rural Tragédienne. By Sarah Nogood, with 
Critical Survey by Mr. Witttam Arcuer. 

In the Service of the Smart Set. By a Tweenie, with Appreciation 
by Father Vaucnan. 





“The prisoner said he was driving a friend in the car on this 
occasion without the knowledge of his mater.”—Dai y News. 


Naughty boy. 
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. o— } |country since 1839, in which year i 
ESSENCE C* PARLIAMENT. | | was detected.” 
Exrracrep From THE Diary or Tony, M.P. , And he did. At a quarter-past eight 


House of Commons, Monday, June 20. 
—Great thing this hot weather to have | 
in charge of Bill a Minister of artis- | 
tic temperament. Such is Epwarp | 
Srracnry. Natural gift displayed to-| 
night in manner equally striking and | 
pleasing. Order of the day, Vote on} 
Account. Debate arises on conduct of | 
Board of Agriculture. Hottest day of | 
the year. Outside, sun registers 122) 
degrees. With Amaryllis in the shade | 
it is 81 degrees. Attendance moderate. | 
Prince ARTHUR in retirement, meditat- | 
ing on possibilities and probabilities of | 
Conference. | iM 

Questions sleepily put fail to stir| \ 
emotion. ApmiraL BurGoyne afloat | 
again; cruises round unresponsive | 
McKenna. Fires occasional shot by | 
way of question. BorromiEy makes | 
ghastly disclosure of foundation of the’ 
daily menu of the Salvation Army 
Shelter at Blackfriars. Barnston calls | 
aloud upon Government to “deal in| 
determined manner” with the proclivi- | 
ties of our neighbours in Holland who 
sell their cheese as prime Cheshire. | 


'Tis CANNING’S verse, With variation :— | 


| 


debate stood adjourned, the few Mem- 
bers who survived being gently led forth 
and laid out to cool on the Terrace. 

Business done.—Vote on Account 
' discussed. 
| Zuesday.—Nice question, suddenly 
mune on House, varied debate on 
| Regency Bill and the Census. Is a 
|man who, whilst riding a bicycle, is run 
over by a vehicle, with the result that 
his right ear is nearly torn off, his 
'collar-bone broken, his legs badly 
| bruised—is such an one within his 
| right as a free-born citizen in remark- 
ing “ Damn”"’? 

It appears that, case being submitted 
to Ivybridge Sessions, magistrates ruled 
in the negative, adding a fine of one 
|pound and costs to damages already 
sustained by the bruised bicyclist. It 
was Markham who propounded ques- 
tion, addressing it to Home Sxcre- 
TARY. WINsTON, whose watchful eye 
sleepeth nor day nor night, had not 
loverlooked the case; had _ indeed 
devoted to it prolonged considera- 
tion. Came to conclusion that the 
|judgment should not be disturbed. 
In matters of commerce the fault of the Dutch | > Pressed for peuney iy darkly hinted that 
Is to palm off as Cheshire a compound called | ie 4 51 aS | there was more In the observations of 

Kutch. fue Pewantizs or Resroustetsry. the bicyclist than met the eye in the 


, , - Sir Edward Strachey prepares to give the 
Mr. W1na, fluttering over the North] entire history of foot and mouth disease, | 2€WSpaper report. 















Sea, suggests that the Dogger Banks | swine fever, ete. Decision not universally acceptable. 
shall be re-stocked with fish. Obviously the matter has 

“And torpedo-boats,” wider range than is defined 
honourable Member below in question. There are golf 


Gangway suggests. 

F. KE. Sirx, producing 
bulky brief, discourses 
learnedly on home supplies 
of beef and veal, tripe and 
trotters. Draws gloomy pic- 
ture of diminishing stock of 
frozen beef. 

“Where,” he asks, in 
voice whose genuine emotion 
touched the House, “is the 
chilled chine of yesteryear?” 

This brings Epwarp 
SrracHey to front as repre- 
sentative of Board of Agri- 
culture. House in almost 
comatose state. Yearning 
for leafy lanes or cool se: 
breezes. Momentarily bucks 
up at sight of Minister. 

“Mr. WHITLEY,’ STRACHEY 
said, addressing DerputTy 
CHAIRMAN OF COMMITTEES, 
presiding in absence of Mr. 
kimmotr, who has gone a- 
hay-making in Ennismore 


links as well as king’s high- 
ways. Temptation to exple- 
tive is, in certain circum- 
stances, common to both. 
Cannot be one law for the 
battered bicyclist and another 
for the bunkered golfer. 

Two leading cases may 
be cited. That of Mr. Chucks, 
the bo’sun with whom Peter 
Simple sailed. He, it will 
be remembered, conscious of 
infirmity in direction re- 
buked by the Ivybridge 
magistrates, gave a pleasing 
turn to expletive. “ Bless 
your eyes and ears, you 
attractive son of a worthy 
widow,” was with him an 
engaging form of remon- 
strance addressed to any 
of the crew who tempo- 
rarily failed in discharge of 
duty. 

A more modern instance 
is that of Lord MILNER, who, 
Gardens, “with the permis- calculating possible result of 
sion of the Committee I will The somewhat substantial Shade of Sir George Doughty (com- the Lords throwing out 
now trace the history of foot menting on Mr. Wing). “Great Grimsby! It’s horrible to see him Budget Bill, emphasised his 





SrRanGE FIsH FROM GRIMSBY. 








and mouth disease in this representing the Dogger Bank in my place!” patriotic contempt for the 
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consequences by use of the very word 
alleged to have wheezed through the 
broken collar-bone of the prostrate 
cyclist. There is no record of his Lord- 
ship being mulcted in fine and costs. 

(Question full of difficulties. Perhaps 
a Conference between the two Houses 
would be most convenient method 
of solving it. Viscount Sr. ALDwyn 
might represent the Peers. 

Business done.—Regency Bill read 
second time. In Committee on Census 
Bill. 

Thursday, June 23.— Attempts to 
draw Premier on subject of Conference, 
rife at beginning of week, now inter- 
mitted. AsquitH much less easy to 
draw than is a middle-aged badger. 

Old stagers recall GLADSTONE’s 
manner when, for State reasons, mum 
was the word. Posed by awkward 
questions he briskly approached Table 
and answered “my honourable friend 
below the Gangway” or “the right 
honourable gentleman opposite”? with 
bewildering mass of detail. So anxious 
was he that the honest searcher after 


truth should be satisfied that he 
prolonged explanation beyond cus- 


tomary limits. His sentences were in- 
terminably lengthened by qualifica- 
tions, definitions and hypotheses. Effect 
heightened by his courteous bearing, 
his almost passionate desire that no- 
thing should be hidden. 

When at end of five or six minutes 
he resumed his seat the mind of hap- 
less enquirer was in such 
bewildered state that he was 
incapable of framing on spur 
of the moment a Supplemen- 
tary Question. When, after 
gasping for breath, he had 
constructed a formula more 
or less suitable to the occa- 
sion, next Question on paper 
was called and his opportunity 
had sped. 

AsquitH says nothing in 
quite different fashion. When 
inquiring minds like those 
which animate the manly 
framework of DaAwzieL or 
WepGwoop place on paper 
elaborate questions designed 
to pierce the secrets of the 
shuttered Conference room 
he in a sentence effectually 
waves them off. In addition 
to saving public time the 


stern brevity of reply is 
disheartening. There has 


been claborate preparation 
of the trap, bold advertise- 
ment in all the morning 
papers, strained attention of 
crowded House as it is 
solemnly set and laid in full 
view of the innocent-looking 








A Bapeer tuxar Wepewoop ano Datzien wit. 
Never Draw iy THis Wort! 


mouse on Treasury Bench. In due 
time mouse approaches, sniffs at the 
trap with chilling indifference, and 
passes on unhurt. 
Business done.—In 
Supply. 
I’riday.—The dolour in which House 
is steeped by peculiar political cireum- 
stances of the hour has been deepened 
by a privation slight in itself, but por- 
tentous in an assembly to whom 


Committee of 





Tue Joys or IRRESPONSIBILITY. 


“The manly framework of Dalziel” doing his level best to capsize 
the Conference, 


old traditions are dear. For more 
sessions than man remembers the Par- 
liamentary scene has been lighted up 
iby the glow of Mark Lockwoon’s 
}earnation. Owing in considerable 
measure to Macaunay, the white plume 
of Henry or NAVARRE is a prominent 
feature in reminiscence of fights and 
forays. The carnation in our Colonel's 
buttonhole, though its record is 
more modest, is ever equally promi- 
nent. Whatever Party be in power, 
whatever be the shortcomings and 
| iniquities of hon. gentlemen on benches 
| opposite, there is the carnation, blush- 
|ing upon the just and the unjust. 

| With varied emotion Members re- 
'mark that it has not been seen since 
sittings were resumed at close of Spring 
Recess. The first burried rumour 
attributed omission to the Budget. 
It was said that, with super-tax staring 
him in the face, Marx Locxwoop could 
not be expected to go on cultivating 
carnations that bloom not only in the 
Spring but the year through. Item, 
there was cost of postage for their 
delivery in town every morning through 
Parliameytary session. 

That a reasonable inference, adding 
heavily to crushing responsibilities of 
Luoyp GrorGre. Nevertheless it was 
on wrong tack. Simple explanation ac- 
counts for everything. We are still in 
state of mourning. In such ease flowers 
are not permissible. So Mark goes 
about the Lobbies and sits in the 
House sans the illumination 
of his customary favour. 

At first sight hardly knew 
him. Recognition comes with 
glance at the hat thrown back 
on head, deftly held at perilous 
angle that no pork-pie-capped 
messenger-boy dare attempt. 

Business done. — Census 
Bill through Committee. 








An Echo of the Army 
Pageant Rehearsals. 
Sergeant. “Company, ‘ten- 
tion! Youareancient Britons. 
You will strip in tent nine, 
and put on anything you may 
ke given—(reading orders)— 
‘You will enter the scene 
tumultuously and gambol on 
the sward. Engage in ball 
play, axe play, stick play, 
club play. Now is heard in 
music the first clang of metal 
and the soft note of bronze. 
You will seize the women, 
hooking the adversary’s Ama- 
zons by the hair and pulling 
them over to the winners’ 
side.’ Them’s your orders, 
and don’t forget you’re on 
parade!” 
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Old Lady (turning to neighbour, during last 


Act of tragedy). “ En, Mister, BUT THEM "AMLETS "AD A DEAL 0’ TROUBLE IN THEIR FAMILY!” 
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VAE VICTRICIBUS. 
(To a Militant.) 

f According to the opinion of its own leaders 
and several of the daily papers the size and 
seriousness of the last Suffragette demonstra- 
tion indicate a speedy victory for the cause.] 
WuEn I perpend on that display 

Of purple, white and green, 

The banners and the trumpets’ bray, 

The shouting and the sheen, 

I cannot help it, lady mine, 

These optics are suffused with brine 

In memory of the days divine, 
The dawns that once have been. 


Not that I hanker, Clara dear, 
To hold your sex in chain ; 
Out on the chur] that did not cheer 
That iris-bearing train ! 
The warriors’ dress, the drums 
athrob, 
The tout ensemble of the job— 
They tear from me the heartfelt sob, 
Because—well, I’ll explain. 


What if our Government should bow 
At last before the gale ? 

Are we to lose the pavement row, 
The padlocks and the rail? 
The peeler with dishevelled coat, 
The spectacles whereon we dote, 
All for a tup’ny hap’ny vote, 

A toy too apt to stale ? 





Can you suppose the Right to Plump 
For men—mere men and blind— 
Has half the glory of a clump 
Fair in a copper’s wind ? 
That polling days produce such fun 
As landing Winston CHURCHILL 
one, 
Or making pallid Premiers run 
Fleet as a mountain hind ? 


No, when you’ve won your Suffrage 
game 
And doffed the martyr’s gown, 
Soon as the vote is yours, how tame, 
How trite will seem the town! 
The butterfly, more blest in this, 
Returns not to its chrysalis, 
But you, my Clara, how you’ll 
miss 


That rainbow-tinted gown! Evox. 








THE PETS OF THE MIGHTY. 


[*T am the owner of a very long-backed 
Aberdeen terrier.’—Mr. Covuisox Kernan in 
Dreams Dead Earnest and Half Jest.) 

Tuis interesting revelation from the 
pen of the gifted author of Wise Men 
and a Fool has prompted us to make 
inquiries as to the animals possessed 
by other illustrious public characters. 
The results of our investigations we 
now hasten to lay before our readers. 








The Editor of The Spectator (Mr. J. 
Sr. Lor SrracHey) possesses a fine 
private menagerie, which contains, 
amongst other specimens, forty-three 
Persian cats, twenty white mice, ten 
veteran Surrey fowls, thirteen macaws, 
two marmosets, two semi - Bombay 
ducks, one stuffed albatross, four jer- 
boas, and a Mexican mastiff, all of which 
are fed exclusively on Quaker cocoa. 

The Port-LaurEATE has a trained 
canary which drinks nothing but sack. 

Mr. BernarD SHAw has a lowbacked 
Dachshund which he calls “‘ Barker.” 

Mr. GRANVILLE Barker is the proud 
possessor of a magnificent St. Bernard, 
which he ealls “ Shaw.” 

Sir H. Beersonm TREE’s insepar- 
able companion is a humorous Great 
Dane, which he has aptly christened 
“ Hamlet.” 

Mr. Luoyp GEeorGE has a winsome 
Welsh rabbit, which he has wittily 
named “ Super-tax.” His motor-car, we 
may add, is called “ Super-taxi.” 

Mr. Bram Stroker has a tame buffalo 
with a cupola- shaped head, which 
answers to the name of “ Oliver.” 

Mr. T. P. O’Connor has a double- 
breasted Fountain Penguin which takes 
sardines from its master’s hand and is 
called ‘“ Brian Boru.” 
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RUSTIC YORKSHIRE TAKES THE FIELD. 


The Captain, “Tuov Taks First over, CROrT, AND THOU sTUMPS, BLACKSMITH, AND T'OTHERS SPREAD YERSENS ABOOT I’ LOIKELY SPOTS.” 


oe 








“GENTLY, POTTER, GENTLY, 
PRAY!” 

[Mr. Thomas Hardy has approved the produc- 
tion of a series of Dorset ware illustrating his 
novels. The various designs, including a 
sketch portrait of 7ess, were provided by Mr. 
Hardy himself who wrote several couplets. 
Beneath a line drawing of Tessa are the words— 
“No girl in Wessex rivalled Tess 

In beauty, charm, and tenderness.” .. . . 

The Times] 

OTHER novelists and public persons 
have not been long in following suit, 
and an enormous output of ornamental 
pottery may be expected. Among the 
new series in a forward stage of com- 
pletion is a delightful set of Manx 
Mannikins from the famous Greeba 
red clay, depicting the better known 
characters in the charming stories of 
Mr. Haut Carne. Each bears a coup- 
let hot from the massive brain. Thus, 
under John Storm we read :— 

“T win lost souls from deepest Hell ; 
Millions of readers love m: well.” 
And under Glory Quayle :— 
* Bewitching. candid, noble, free 
Not Shahspeare’s self drew such as she.” 

From Stratford-on-Avon, which is 

already the home of statuettes and 


every variety of china and earthenware 
memento, is to come a new batch, not, 
as it happens, devoted to the trite 
Bard of Bards, but to the gifted author 
of some of the most successful tracts 
of our time, Miss Corenut. Beneath 
these figures she also has placed suit- 
able lines. Under an_ exquisitely 
dainty miniature of Mavis Clare, you 
may read :— 

**The World's Desire’ is she indeed: 

Ah! great your fortune, you who read!” 
And under The Master Christian :— 
“The past, ah, yes! "twas great, we know, 
But don’t run down the present so. 
Avon inspires her darling still : 
This Hero grew beside her rill.” 

The Shorter Pottery will take the 
form of a number of statuettes of illus- 
trious authors with definitive summaries 
of their achievements and position in 
the literary firmament from the pen of 
the famous critic. These statuettes 
have been made from a fine clay dis- 
covered by Mr. Suorter (or, as he is 
now known by his intimates, “ Buck- 
some Clement’”’) in one of his rambles 
in Buckinghamshire. 

Mr. G. B. SHaw has sanctioned the 





miniature reproduction of his bust by 





Roprn in a new kind of leadless glaze 
pottery to be known as Fabian Ware. 
These statuettes will each bear an in- 
scription from the Master’s hand con- 
sisting of the single word SHAW in 
facsimile autograph. “Thus,” as Mr. 
SHaw wrote recently in ambiguous 
French to the promoters of the latest 
Ropvin banquet (these meals have be- 
come so frequent as to resemble a table 
a@’héte), “thus will your great sculptor 
endure, linked to me, long after his own 
name would have perished.” 

A somewhat similar bust of Mr. 
Hapane, made of the best black and 
Tanagra Terrier cotta, is also to be 
placed on the market. It bears the 
appropriate inscription :— 

“T who once worshipped ScHorennaurr 

Now own, Great Mars, thy sovereign power!" 

An admirer of Mr. Betioc has ar- 
ranged with a pewterer for the manu- 
facture of a large number of ‘ Hilarious 
Tankards,” each to hold a quart of the 
very best beer that Kent or its substi- 
tutes can produce, and each to bear 
round the rim a couplet or triplet from 
Mr. Bettoc’s pen. Among those which 
have been already engraved on the 
pewter are these :— 
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Visitor (looking at field covered with mole-hills). ‘‘ WHAT ARE ALL THOSE MOUNDS?” 


Visitor. “Bur WHAT ARE UMPTY TUMPS?” 
Visitor. ‘Bur wiaT Is THE UMPTY?” 


Wf » 
Shropshire Native. “*Oompry ToomPs,’ 
Native. “Toomps WHAT T’ OOMPTY MAKES.” 

Native. ‘“‘Wat MAKES THE TOOMPS, you FOOL!” 


’ 








“He fears no enemy’s assault 
Who has the Faith and loves good malt.” 
“‘ What chance for him who faints and stops? 
Advance (like kangaroos) by hops!” 
“No legislator e’er can fail 
Who fortifies himself with ale— 
Whether in tankard or in pail.” 

Meanwhile Mr. Betxoc’s twin bro- 
ther, G. K. C., has arranged for a supply 
of ‘Chesterton China,” reminiscent of 
the day when he played Dr. Johnson 
at the Chelsea Pageant and expressed 
the wish to consume eighteen cups of 
tea. In accordance with this aspiration 
the “Chesterton China’’ will be sold 
only in sets of eighteen cups; at the 
bottom of each will be found a senti- 
ment or distich of the great man, 
among which are the following :— 

‘Go where you will the world to see 
rhe tourist starts and ends with T.” 

“Tt is as impregnably and incontestably true 
to say that black tea is green as to say that 
green tea is black.” 

“There is nothing in the world more remark- 
able than- tea-time, and there is nothing in the 
world so utterly commonplace as tea-time.” 


Birmingham, already so rich in 





manufactures, is about to add another 


to its artistic products in the new 
Lodge Lustre, which is being turned 
out in great quantities at Edgbaston. 
The favourite shape is a life-size replica 
of the great scientist's head, with the 
following inscription on the base :— 
“Three interviewers in three seasons came 
And guided me along the path to fame. 
Biarnwayt of bunkum had the largest share, 
But Becsie’s trumpet had a louder blare ; 
Then Nature played her very grandest slam 
And sent me STOKER, the portentous Bram.” 
Yielding to the entreaties of in- 
numerable applicants the leader of the 
Follies has made arrangements for the 
establishment of a Pélissier Pottery. 
(Mr. Pévissier, it may be remembered, 
traces his descent from the famous 
potter, BernarD Patissy, the spelling 
of whose name varies greatly in dif- 
ferent authorities.) Each piece of 
Pélissier pottery will bear the motto, 
“Laugh and grow fat,” and an ap- 
propriate couplet or quatrain. Among 
them we may mention the following :— 
‘Some make their pile by ‘striking He,’ 
And some by fleecing jays; 
The cueist scores by playing pots, 
And I by potting plays.” 





‘‘Figures as Illustrations.” 

From a letter in The Morning Post: 

“ A Suffrage argument: Ten thousand women 
and girls marching in the streets of London. 

An anti-Suffrage argument: Eleven million 
nine hundred and ninety thousand women in 
their homes. 

(The female population of the United King- 
dom over fifteen years of age is estimated at 
eleven millions).” 


The writer must try again. 
never succeed like this. 


She will 


The Gentlest Art, 

The following application for a place 
has been forwarded to us :— 

“Dr Madman have heard has you are in 
want of a Housemaid and has I am in want of 
a place has Housemaid would like to give you 
a trail.” 





“On the other hand, the Tilbury ferry is 
much less inconvenient than the Woolwich, and 
therefore we have selected the latter as being 
by far the more convenient.”—The Autocar. 
Until the explanation is actually set 
down before one, it is often puzzling 
to know why people do things. 
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| But he spins a yarn of this dull to-day 

And packs it with people from U.S.A., 
Who, forced by motives of love or cash, 
Cut a pretty exciting dash, 
Full of twists and surprises, planned 
With such a masterly, forthright hand 
(Our Rosert’s, to wit) that you ‘re bound to wake 
From your dream (see supra) if only to make 
Sure that the things described aren’t true 
And liable daily to happen to you. 
That’s, at least, how the book strikes me. 
Buy of Murray, and read and see. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
(By Mr. Puneh’s Staff of Learned Clerl:s.) 


ExceptinG, perhaps, the conduct of the three hundred | 
before Thermopyle, and that immortal remark of the gen- | 
tleman who proposed to treat the Persians’ arrow-flights 
as a parasol, I do not know a finer thing in romantic 
history than the language and behaviour of the French} 
aristocrats whilst awaiting the guillotine. And, though [| 
sometimes think that more smiling heroes and beautiful | 
heroines have ridden in the tumbrils of fiction than ever | 
actually perished even in the orgies of the Revolution, I am | - 





always ready to hear of more. For half its length at least 
A Marriage under the Terror (MELROSE) does justice to 
the raging excitement of its period, and it would be hard to 
give it higher praise than that. But when Patricia 
WenNtTWorTH takes her aristocratic heroine out of Paris 
after her first rescue from l’Abbaye, and sends her hero, 
the Deputy Dangeau, : 





| Hua WaLroue specialises in Cornwall, and although 
| Maradick at Forty (Surru, Exper) does not entirely fulfil 
| the expectations raised by his first book, The Wooden Horse, 
I can still ask all lovers of the Duchy to read it. Here he 
lays his scene in Treliss, a little seaside town with some- 
| thing in its air which mate the stuffiest people ‘do things.” 








to the South, she 


-Mr. WALPoLE de- 
scribes the atmos- 





permits the plot to 
drag a little, since it 
is immediately ob- 
vious to the wary 
and bloodthirsty 
reader that there 
must be yet another , 
hair-breadth ‘scape | 
from the knife’s edge 
before the finale of 
happiness, and he is 
obliged to possess 
his soul in patience | 





ee ; -2Z2y 

till it arrives. The Tf 

se 

authoress, however, | se 

° —_ 

partly atones for this i 
by the insertion of 
a burning chateau 
and a fresh loye- 


affair, so that, as I 
had plenty to look at 
whilst I was loiter- 
ing about, and as 
the final scene of 
peril and deliverance 
was carried through 


famas eo Mi 


THE HUMANITARIAN DEVELOPM 
AEROPLANING FUTURE. 





A POSSIBLE USE 


phere of Treliss with 
remarkable subtlety, 
but I am not alto- 
gether on his side 
when he begins to 
show the effects of it 
upon his characters. 
Maradick was a 
dull, virtuous, wife- 
trodden man until 
the intoxicating air 
got into his head. 
Then he _ boomed, 
and there were in- 
cidents in his boom 
which were un- 
pleasant. More 
stress is laid upon 
his sensual side than 
is necessary, and his 





philanderings with 
ra! =~ | ore Mrs. Lester were, I 
By uRRe feel, an insult to 





the atmosphere of 
Treliss. But in case 


ENT OF ARCHITECTURE IN THE 
FOR SUPERFLUOUS RUBBER. 











with all the honours, it would be churlish indeed to 
complain. A Marriage under the Terror has been awarded 
a prize, I gather, by a committee of expert lady novelists, 
and, if it only won by a neck or so, there must have been 
a very talented field, 





If you've an idea at the back of your head 
That life’s a blank and that thrills are dead, 
That this year of grace one-nine-one-0 

Is a milk-and-watery, one-horse show, 

That you've lost, if you ever had, the knack 
Of getting a shudder all down your back, 
And feeling your tresses stand up on end— 
If this is your state of mind, my friend, 

It’s fairly clear that you ‘ve not yet struck 
Rosert AirKen’s The Lantern of Luck. 
For, unless I’m wrong, which I know I'm not, 
Rosert ’ll touch the morbid spot ; 

He will alter your point of view ; 

Rosert A. is the man for you. 

How will he do it? Well, here and now 

I haven't the space to explain just how, 


wives with dull hus- 
bands should be frightened I must add that Treliss was 
eventually the salvation of the Maradicks, although their 
cure is not one which can be unreservedly recommended. 
I hope that Mr. Watrone will continue to write of 
Cornwall; and if he will devote more attention to the 
natives and less to the visitors I shall have no fears for bim. 





John Bull on the Conference. 
“When Pack meets with Pack in the Jungle, and neither 
will go from the trail, 
Lie down till the leaders have spoken—it may be fair 
words will prevail.” —Rudyard Kipling. 
Mr. John Redmond on the Same. 
“ And thus the native hue of (Veto) Resolution 
Is sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought.” 
Shakspeare. 





“It is stated that on the Farne Islan Js there isa donkey which drinks 
beer and chews tobacco.” —Yorks!ire Eveni ig Post. 
He would be still more of an ass if he chewed beer and 
drank tobacco. 
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HEY had discussed the weather, the latest novel, golf, and the Army Pageant, until the resources of conversation 
seemed to be exhausted ; and still they sat on. 

“ Well,” said Hersert, pulling himself together with an effort, “ about this litthe—er—Veto business.” 

“ Yes,” agreed ARTHUR cautiously ; “there's that.” 

“There seems to be a feeling that if we could settle our differences in an amicable way, the country would not 
be sorry. I don’t know if you have any suggestions as to how this could be done?” ’ 

“The idea,” said ArTHuR, “ has been adumbrated that something in the way of compromise——” 

At the word “ compromise” there was a sudden silence. 

“Compromise,” said Hersert at last, after much thought, “in the result might be compared to two girls; 
exchanging lovers. Each would feel that she had made a tremendous sacrifice, and yet the other wouldn't be happy.”’ 

“ There were once,” said ARTHUR reflectively, ‘‘a man and a woman who couldn’t agree where to live—one 
preferring London and the other Manchester. Compromise suggested that they should -buy.athouse at Rugby, which4 
neither liked; but being sensible people they decided to spend alternate years at the two places. In politics that is 
called the Party system.” He paused for a moment, and then added, ‘It works very well.” 

“No,” said HerBert firmly; ‘not with the present House of Lords.” 

“Ah,” groaned ARTHUR, “ now we've begun.” 

“Tf this conference is to come to anything we must begin some time. And if we go.on it can only be on the 
lines of compromise of some sort—which means giving up something. We may not like it, but there it is. There's 
no harm in trying. Now then, tell me what you’re prepared to give up.” 

“That ’s just what I was going to ask you,” sighed ARTHUR. 

“Pray begin,” said HERBERT courteously. 

‘Luc ether yawned and stretched himself and began. 

“fom willing to admit that you have a grievance,” he said. ‘ For some years I must confess that I never 
noticed ;articularly the composition of the House of Lords nor remarked that there were seven Conservatives in it to 
every one Liberal. Or, if I remarked it, I did not think that it could possibly be a matter for complaint. But now 
that my attention has been called to it I do see that this state of things may not be so satisfactory to your party as it 
is to mine. Suppose, then, I say,” he went on slowly, “that I am prepared to agree to an equally divided and 
impartial House of Lords—suppose I am prepared to make this very great sacrifice, what will you on your part 
| Give up ? 
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“ What do you want?” 

“T want you to admit the principle of an Upper House which has real control over the Lower House ; an 
assembly which has the right—and, more than that, the duty, to refer any important measure to the people ; such right 
to be exercised, as I have said, impartially as between the two parties.” 

Herpert was silent for a long time. 

“Well?” said ArrHuR impatiently. ‘We must each give up something.” 

“But the two things are so different. You ask me to concede the right of a Second Chamber to refer any 
measure to the people. After all, that is a question which admits of argument. Some may hold that it is wise, some 
not; many will say that anyhow it should not apply to Finance ; the further question as to how, and how often, this 
right is to be exercised arises out of it. Imagine a gathering of the most distinguished men in the five continents 
drawing up a constitution for a Model State—you may be sure that this question would at least be discussed. But 
is it conceivable that it would occur to anybody for one single moment to make the obvious suggestion that the two 
chief parties in the State should be treated alike? Surely that would be taken for granted !”’ 

“Yet,” said Arruur, “if one has enjoyed certain powers legitimately for a long time it is hard to lose them, 
however reasonably they be taken away. And, though it is one thing-to start two competitors equally, it is another thing 
to level them up every time one gets a little ahead.” 

“ Well, yes, that is true. And it may be that without either of us giving up very much we can find a way out 
in the manner you suggest. Another little idea had occurred to me, though, and what you say about referring 
important measures to the people emboldens me to mention it. Our programme was to refer our Veto Bill to the 
people, and, if it was approved, to obtain powers to pass it through the Lords. Now, however, there is a strong 
feeling in the country against our seeking such powers at this time. On the other hand, your party has suddenly 
taken up with the idea of leaving important measures to the judgment of the people. Well, then, why shouldn't 
you give us guarantees that if our Veto Bill is approved by the country, the House of Lords will accept it?” 

ARTHUR assumed an air of detachment. .. . 


: : ‘ : * 
Outside in the street Peace and Mr, Punch were taking their afternoon walk together. As they passed a certain 
closed door Peace stopped and listened anxiously. 
“T wonder!” she said. “I’m afraid there ’s just a little something wanting——” 


“ Why, of course there is, dear lady,” cried Mr. Punch. “TI have it here!” And with that he pushed in through 
the letter-hox his 


One Hundred and Chuty-Gighth Volume. 
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